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Mead won his | 
and lost illusions 





Keith Mead has a kick outside the Royal 


KEITH MEAD. company 
director skipper of Wycombe 
Wanderers and a distinguished 
amateur international, works 
in chis city office this morning 
with half an ear cocked for a 
pnie cali from g professional 
clu 


-It is tehbtne: to see Mead, 
who is on the wrong side of his 
29th birthday, as a new Walter 
Mitty. Tempting—but unfair. 


‘Before television’s most 
hilarious Knock-abont team. the 
FLA. Cup draw committee. placed 
Wreambe alongside Middies- 
brough. and thrust Mead into a 
“180 pDinute dnel with Young 
England star David Mis. such 
stirtings of ambition were well 
under control, 


Bat. as Mead says now, “I 
went inte the Middlesbrough 
games feeling quite .a bit of awe. 
.Ī knew that. even if my con- 
centration were one hundred per 
i eent Esti] had a hell af n liob 


on my hands—and the odds were _ 


that Mills would get the better 
of me, 

“But, he ddin’t score. FE con- 
tained him over two games—-and 
this is a player Don. Revie was 
raving about: recently. 

“Yes, it has made me think 
very deeply about having a go 
at becoming a professional. My 
experiences against “Boro. must 
make me feel that I: have a 
chauce of doing something.” 

tn. fact, his experiences—and 
these of the . Wimbledon and 
AHrincham  players—over the 
last few days have put dramatic 
question marks against First 
Division standards. And the 
doubts are not so much about 
skill. thengh that doess remain 
an area of concern. as motiva- 
tion and psychotogy. 

“ Quite frankly.” 
“I-would not, put 
Middlesbrough to 
Tsthmjan League. On the face 
of it. that may sound absurd. 
But the thing that has struck 
us so powerfully at Wreombe is 
the incredible difference in 
Middlesbrough's performances at 
home and away. 


Smoke screen 


e'the bating -faet -is that 
‘Boro, a team wuo work tor each 
other ang rely in ne Way up 
tue star system, just couldn't 
Work fur each other and moli- 
vate themselves in the biz one 
—their first #.A. Cup round of 
ithe season—O.K., O.is.. We know 
all. about the piti. But 
honestly, thats a smoke screen, 

“They never had a winning 
attitude, they never harassed us 
or. did anytuing, apart frum a 
few fouls to try te break vur 
rhythm, 

‘And we were the amateurs, 
the guys who were supposed to 
be hanging on: by our tnger- 


nails, 

“At Middlesbrough the other 
night the former Engiand 
trainer, ‘Harold  shepherdson, 
came up to us and said: ‘ You 
boys do know 
pressure, don’t you?’ 
seemed really surprised.” 

For Mead it has been clearly 
a period of sharp reassessment 
of his own ability, The ease 
with which he stifled 
menace of Mills—I can’t recall 
the Under-23. international 
getting a meaningful kick. at 
Wycombe—has pustred hin Into 
serious thoughts about a late 
run al a professional career. 
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